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I.  “Ah,  se  intorno  a  quest’urna  funesta” 

Chorus  Ah,  if  your  spirit  still  hovers  over  this  tomb,  Euridice,  lovely 
shadow,  hear  the  tears,  the  laments,  the  sighs;  see  the  grief  your  death 
has  caused.  And  hearing  your  sorrowing  husband  calling  you,  mourn¬ 
ing  you,  like  a  dove  that  has  lost  its  mate. 

Orpheus  Euridice ! 

II.  “Gli  sguardi  trattieni” 

Amore  Heed  my  words  —  Love  can  so  confuse  the  senses  that  lovers 
are  often  blinded  and  know  not  what  they  say.  Look  not  at  her;  say 
little;  and  remember  as  you  suffer  that  you  must  suffer  but  a  while 
longer ! 

III.  “Chi  mai  dell’Erebo” 

Chorus  Who  dares  to  come  to  the  netherworld  through  the  awful 
mists?  Who  dares  approach  in  the  footsteps  of  Hercules,  through  the 
fires  of  Hell?  If  he  be  no  God  he  will  be  shriveled  with  horror  by  the 
fiery  furies,  terrified  by  the  shrieks  of  Cerberus. 

Orpheus  Be  merciful  to  me!  Furies,  Spectres,  scornful  Phantoms! 
Chorus  No  .  .  .  no  .  .  . 

Orpheus  At  least  have  pity  on  my  desperate  sorrow ! 

Chorus  Miserable  youth!  What  do  you  want  with  us?  Nothing  but 
cries  and  moans  dwell  in  this  terrible  place ! 

Orpheus  Disdainful  Phantoms,  I  too  endure  a  thousand  tortures.  The 
fire  within  me  pierces  my  very  heart. 

Chorus  Ah  what  strange  mournful  emotion  holds  us  back  now,  and 
subdues  our  fury? 

Orpheus  Tyrants,  ah,  if  you  knew  my  pain,  my  sorrow;  if  you  felt  for 
but  a  moment  what  it  is  to  languish  for  love ! 

Chorus  Ah  what  strange  mournful  emotion  holds  us  back  now,  and 
subdues  our  fury?  The  doors  creak  on  their  black  hinges;  and  allow 
him  who  overcame  our  fury  to  pass  freely  and  unharmed. 

IV.  -“Questo  asilo” 

Euridice  In  these  calm  and  placid  meadows  the  happy  shades  dwell. 
The  troubled  souls  find  peace  and  sorrow  has  no  place.  The  gentle 
lovely  breezes  soothe  and  caress  each  mortal  woe;  sadness  and  pain 
are  gone  forever  and  the  air  is  filled  with  peace. 

Euridice  and  Chorus  In  these  calm  and  placid  meadows  .  .  .  etc. 


V.  “Vieni  a’regni  del  riposo” 

Chorus  Welcome  to  the  land  of  the  departed,  great  hero,  faithful 
husband;  Paragon  of  loving  fidelity,  Euridice  is  restored  to  you  by 
Amore;  she  is  reborn,  in  all  her  beauty  she  will  return.  Return,  oh 
lovely  one,  to  your  husband.  Because  he  would  not  live  without  you 
the  Gods  have  been  merciful.  Rejoice  in  your  good  fortune.  With  so 
faithful  a  husband  you  will  find  another  Elysium. 

VI.  “Vieni,  appaga  il  tuo  consorte” 

Orpheus  Come,  and  we  will  be  together! 

Euridice  No,  I  would  rather  die,  than  live  with  you  once  more ! 
Orpheus  Oh,  how  cruel ! 

Euridice  Leave  me  in  peace! 

Orpheus  No  my  life,  my  only  beloved,  I  will  never  leave  you ! 

Euridice  Why  are  you  so  unmerciful? 

Orpheus  Though  I  die  of  suffering,  I  must  not  tell  you  why ! 

Orpheus  and  Euridice  Gods,  I  am  grateful  for  your  gift  of  life,  but  the 
pain  that  accompanies  it  is  too  much  for  me  to  bear. 

VII.  “Che  hero  momento” 

Euridice  What  a  terrible  moment!  What  dreadful  fate!  To  leave 
peaceful  death  for  such  suffering !  I  was  content  resigned  to  a  peaceful 
oblivion,  between  uncertainty  —  storms,  my  heart  fails  me. 

VIII.  “Che  faro’senza  Euridice” 

Orpheus  What  will  I  do  without  Euridice?  How  can  I  love  without 
my  love?  Euridice!  Oh  God!  Answer  me!  I  am  ever  faithful, 
Euridice  .  .  .  Ah!  Nothing  can  help  me;  there  is  no  hope  in  the  world, 
or  the  heavens !  What  will  I  do  without  my  Euridice?  How  can  I  live 
without  my  love? 

IX.  “Trionfi  Amore” 

Orpheus  and  Chorus  Blessed  be  the  God  of  Love!  And  may  the  whole 
world  bow  to  love  and  beauty !  Though  the  bonds  of  love  may  be 
bitter,  they  are  always  sweeter  than  liberty. 

Amore  Love  can  become  desperate  from  its  tyranny  and  cruelty!  But 
afterwards  the  pain  is  forgotten  in  the  sweet  moment  of  reunion ! 
Euridice  Jealousy  struggles  to  devour  us,  but  when  faith  is  restored  the 
suspicions  that  tormented  us  turn  at  last  to  happiness. 

Chorus  Blessed  be  the  God  of  Love !  And  may  the  whole  world  bow  to 
love  and  beauty! 
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